STRANGE  INTERLUDE

NINA

(Thinking sadly.)

My old lover . . . how well and young he looks!. . . now
we no longer love each other at all ... our account with
God the Father is settled . . . afternoons of happiness paid
for with years of pain . . . love, passion, ecstasy ... in
what a far-off life were they alive! . . . the only living life is
in the past and future . . . the present is an interlude . . .
strange interlude in which we call on past and future to
bear witness we are living! . . .
(With a sad smile.)

Sit down, Ned. When I heard you were back I wrote you
because I need a friend. It has been so long since we loved
each other we can now be friends again. Don't you feel that?

DARRELL

(Gratefully.)
Yes. I do.

(He sits down in one of the chairs at left, drawing it

up closer to her.)
(Thinking cautiously.)
I want to be her friend . . . but I will never . ?.

NINA

(Thinking cautiously,)

I must keep very cool and sensible or he won't help
me. . . .

(With a friendly smile.)

I haven't seen you look so young and handsome since I first
knew you. Tell me your secret.

(Bitterly.)

I need it! Pmold! Look at me! And I was actually look-
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